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A PRETTY TOUGH MOUTHFUL TO SWALLOW. 











A LETTER. 


‘ Day GRAN'MA an’ Gran'pa:— 
I don't like this place, 
‘Cause no one ain't wearin’ 
No smile on their face 
Like you always do, an’ 
They spanked me instead 
O’ kissin’ me, after I 
Fell from the shed. 
This mornin’ they say I'm 
Not goin’ to be 
No angel hereafter 
Fer takin’ jest three 
Small pieces o’ sugar ; — 
An’ chasin’ th’ cat, 
An’ goin’ in swimmin’ 
An’ losin’ my hat; 
An’ scarin’ th’ peacock, 
An’ climbin’ th’ trees, 
An’ gittin’ all bit up 
By bumble-ee bees. 
An’ racin’ the turkey 
An’ bangin’ th’ door, 
An’ muddyin’ over 
Th’ clean kitchen floor. 
They ain't got no smile or 
No kisses fer me. 
They think I'm jest wicked 
As wicked can be 
An’ call me a worrit 
An’ tormentin’ pest, 
An’ say I deprive ‘em 
O’ quiet an’ rest. 
Dear Gran'pa, to-morrow 
I want to go back, — 
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Please get here as early 
As anything. Jack.” 





Rane A Naw tie. in 





PUCKOGRAPHS.— XXIl. 


THE REAL HOLLAND DAME. 


Frank W. Sterns. 


FROM THE PARADISE (KY.)} BUGLE. 


E ARE a firm believer in the maxim, ‘Live and 
Let Live.” We ardently favor reciprocity, 
and try to live up to the Golden Rule. We 
therefore make our readers the following gen- 
crous offer: : 
We will make any gentleman a colonel, a 
professor, or a prominent and influential citizen, 
just as he may prefer, in return for a two-gallon jug 
of whiskey, at least twenty-seven years old; or a lady 
an accomplished housewife or a society leader, as she may select, for 
a gallon crock of apple-butter. 
We will publish any original poem half a column in length for half 
a cord of good wood, or a column for a cord; garden truck, canned stuff or 
hams taken same as wood, in proportion to its market value. Old maids 
made young and charming for two-dollars’-worth of anything we can eat, 
drink or wear; politicians made honest for ten dollars in cash or whiskey, 
strictly and undeviatingly in advance. Your house made commodious for 
a dollars’-worth of anything we can use or sell, or palatial for a dollar-and- 
a-half’s-worth. Babies made cherubs for fifty-cent’s-worth; little fish the 
biggest on record, a plug horse made a pedigreed steed, a doctor made a 
distinguished practitioner, and a barber converted into a tonsorial artist, 
at the same rates. 
The above liberal terms offer our readers who have not heretofore 














received the editorial appreciation they may 
have felt they deserved, a splendid opportunity 
for securing the same at most advantageous 


rates. Tom P. Morgan. 










ARRANGING THE PRELIMINARIES. 
FIRST FRENCHMAN (excitedly ).— 1 have been 


ee 
morning. Can I depend on you to second me? ( 


grossly insulted and J fight a duel to-morrow 
SECOND FRENCHMAN.— Certainly, my friend ; =, 
— what color court-plaster do you prefer? 


APROPOS OF THE DREYFUS TRIAL. é 


‘¢ A witness, apparently, can talk as long as he 
5 


pleases and about anything he pleases.” 
‘¢ Yes? Must be something like the United States Senate.” 





THERE IS many a Presidential aspirant who doubts the doctrine of the 
survival of the fittest. 


WITH A War Department distributing food to hurricane sufferers the 
Millennium is not so far away as it might be. 


AFTER ALL, there seems to be some doubt whether it is the White 
Man’s or the Yellow Newspaper’s burden that we are taking up. 
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NO ROOM. 
THE MONKEY.— The hippopotamus daren’t open his mouth in his 
own house! 
THE OsTRICH.-- Ah! Henpecked as bad as that? 
THE MONKEY.— Oh, no! You see, he lives in a flat! 
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A SAD FAILING. 


EDITH.— My dog's bark is worse than his bite! 


ETHEL.— So is mine; he barks every night when Harold is leaving, and then Papa wakes up and sees 


what time it is! 





NO APPRECIABLE DIFFERENCE. 


‘<I understand,” said the tourist from the 
}i// North, ‘‘that lynching is on the decrease 
/ H}/ in this locality.” 
I e ‘¢Wa-al, I don’t know as it is, suh,” 
replied the landlord of the tavern 
at Paradise, Kentucky. ‘For a 
spell the supply of niggers ’peared 
to be sawter givin’ out, but of 
late the boys have turned their 
attention to Mormon elders, 
Republicans, and such like, and 
say they answer the purpose 
about as well as niggers.” 










_— i : > APPARENTLY. 
i 7 TOM (enthusiastically ).— She 
’s a peach and so is her sister — 
and so is her cousin! 
JACK.— Indeed? The family-tree 
must be a peach-tree ! 
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HIS ‘*NEARNESS.” 
ASKINGTON. — Flint is pretty 
‘¢close,” is n’t he? 
BORROWBY. —I should say so! 
When you borrow a dollar from him you earn it. It takes work to work him! 


“THE TEMPTATION OF 
ST. JIMMIE.” 


|T IS estimated that if the amount of energy consumed in one day in 
amusing babies could be combined it would make Niagara Falls 
ashamed of themselves. 





TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA. 
‘«¢ Be persevering, my child,” said the elderly mosquito. ‘+ The patient 
explorer often finds a hole in the mosquito netting.” 
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A DOUBLE INSPIRATION. 


‘THE CHIEF.—A marvelous old bard! How is it that a man so full 
of years can be so full of enthusiasm ? 
THE RETAINER.— Methinks, my Lord, he 's also full of thirst. 








The crimson-spotted hippograff’ 
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THE CIRCUS BILLS. - 





; HE SECRETS of the jungle vast 
Lay spread before my gaze— 
Up welled a dim and misty past, 
A glimpse ot long-gone days. 
A spark from cut my Age of Stone 
Was struck by Mem'ry then; 
An instant on my mind it shone — 
A savage I again. 


The wild man gnashed in rage his teeth, 
And tore the yielding forms 
Of those whose allies, far beneath, 


Pursued his fearful play ; 
The blue hyena vent his laugh 

But scarce a yard away ; His pathway fled in swarms; 
The mammoth reared his body o’er — 


All stuck with spears was he; 


And up and down these circus bills 
That hid the boards from view 

Each animal that rends and kills 
Ran, leaped, swam, crawled or flew. 


'T was plain I'd seen the like before — 
It did not frighten me / 


But firm I stogd, of courage high 
Adown the eons sent 
From time when, hand in Father's, I 
Strode boldly through the tent; 
And by familiarity 
Made reckless of beasts, all, 
In trackless back-vard, roaming free, 
I slew them, great and small. 
Edwin L. Sabin. 


NIGHTMARES. 


¥ IS STRANGE that people continue to have nightmares nowadays — or, 

to be more correct, nowanights. There is really no excuse for night- 
mares in these times of enlightenment and advancement. If those persons 
who are bothered with nightniares would only take the trouble to analyze 
the subject calmly and dispassionately they would realize at once the use- 
lessness and absurdity of interrupting their slumbers with yells and howls 
and other frightful noises used to demonstrate fear, rage, horror and awe. 
Nightmares are such a waste of energy! They work up the sleeper into a 
state of mental excitement that is injurious to the 
health. And all fot what? Nothing! Let us con- 
sider the matter. Now, for instance, say you are 
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A SALUTATION WITH ATTACHMENTS. 
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AT THE JUNGLE MASQUERADE BALL. 


CRANE.— What do you represent, Mr. Hippo? 
H1ppo.— Why, I'm a firefly! 


For, of course, everybody knows that if one happens to dream about a 
river one must surely fall into that river before the dream is over. No 
power on earth can save the dreaming party. It is foolish to try to keep 
from falling into the river by clutching at the things on the bank, for the 
things you clutch at have been placed in your way merely for the purpose 
of helping on the nightmare. The things on the bank are always unpleas- 
ant objects to come in contact with — usually 
thorny bushes, prickly shrubbery or porcu- 
pines in action. I have even known piles of 





dreaming about walking along the bank of a 
river. The bank begins to crumble and you 
begin to lose your footing. You clutch at wild- 
rose bushes in an attempt to save yourself from 
falling. The bushes have thorns and you let 
go. You can not possibly save yourself — you 
are falling—falling. And here it is that you 
yell and scream and make yourself objectionable 
to your family, besides waking yourself out of a 
good, sound sleep. And you find that you are 
just as free from danger as you ever were in all 
your life — unless the muttered imprecations 
of the male members of your family count for 
something. How much better it would have 
been if you had used your wits, and gone about 
having your dream in a sensible and practical 
manner! When you came to the river, you 
should have reasoned thus: ‘ Well, here is 

a river, and I’m dreaming, and | ’ll have 

to fall in. So I ll just fall in when the time 
comes without making any fuss about it.” 














II. 
THE Boy.— Dat puffed up piece’ of upholstery 


"can't pull my ear fer nuthin’! 


















carpet tacks to be heaped up on the bank for 
the falling party to grab at, and once when I 
was doing a particularly blood-curdling tumble, 
the convenient object offering itself for my 
rescue was a huge paper of pins. All of which 
goes to show that the nightmare has a corps 
of assistants stationed here and there where 
they will be of the most service in pushing 
along a good thing. 

If the dreamer continues to bite night after 
night at all of these bunco games, of course the 
nightmare will become a regular visitor. But 
once let the dreamer ‘ignore these tempters 
and go right up to the river and fall in 
quietly and in an orderly way, then the 

nightmare will give up the dreamer as 

a bad subject, and let him alone in the 

future. If you want to beat the night- 


mare at his own game, all you have to 
. 5 ) 


THE CourTIFR.— Out of my way, thou and thy 
mongrel cat! 


do is practice good-natured tolerance of 
everything that comes into a dream. If 








III. 
THE CourTIER.— Ah, prithee! Here comes the charming 


Duchess. She shall have one of my unexcelled salutations ! — 




































ry. 
— ‘‘Good morrow, noble charmer ! 














you are strolling along Fifth Avenue (while slumbering), and come across a 
herd of hippopotami being driven to market by a child of three, don’t be- 
come panic-stricken and try to run away. Just lie down and allow the herd 
to walk over you. The herd will walk over you anyway, whether you wish 
it or not, and you may as well submit with the best grace possible and have 
it over with. Another thing: if, in the course of a dream, you discover 
yourself sitting idly on a bench in Central Park, wearing a night shirt and 
a silk hat, don’t become mortified and embarrassed if the passing crowd 
makes remarks about you. The moment you permit yourself to be in the 
least disturbed the nightmare begins to play you for a sucker. Just sit 
peacefully on your bench; cross your legs if you like, and smile back at 
the passing crowd with ease and nonchalance. 

Tolerance, indifference, composure — remember these three words 
and adopt them as your motto when you sleep. And if you will live up to 
this motto — or sleep up to it, rather, —the nightmare will surely disap- 
pear from your siumbers and another evil will have been crushed out of 
the world. 


Louis *Weslyn Jones. 
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THE OUTCOME. 


BINGO (after arguing one hour and thirty-five minutes with his wife). — Now, 


my dear, what I want to know is this: are you going to give in? 
Mrs. BINGO (defiantly).— No; I''m not! 
BInGo.— Then I suppose I ‘Il have to! 

















THE SPIRIT 


‘¢ Well,” said the Kansas farmer, jovially, ‘‘1 hear that you paid off 


OF CHANGE, 


your mortgage yesterday. I tell you, you are to be congratulated!” 
‘«*Oh! I don’t know,” replied the other Kansas farmer, with a sigh; 
‘<the old place ’ll never seem like home any more.” 


SUSPICIOUS RESEMBLANCE. 


JOHNNY.— Here’s a note from me father to excuse me for not comin’ 
yesterday. 

TEACHER. — Your father writes and spells too much like 
you, Johnny. 


BELIEVERS IN PERSEVERANCE. 


IsAACcS.—My rule vos, if at firsdt you don’t sug- 
ceed in making a lot of moneysh, try again. 
ROSENBAUM. — Undt if you do sugceed, try 
again, yet. 


PATERNAL SYMPATHY. 


MAMA.— The Sunday Hustler mentions 
fifteen different things that Baby should 
never be allowed to eat, and he cries bit- 
terly for every one of them. 

Papa.-—I don’t wonder! The poor 
fellow hates to be treated like a dys- 
peptic. 


A CRITICAL CASE. 


Mrs. WILTBY.—I am afraid, baby is 
n’t well, dear. 

WILTBY.— What makes you think so? 

Mrs. WILTBY.— He has n’t had anything 
the matter with him so Icng that I ’m getting real worried. 


THE PRINTER’S RISK. 
They say, who ought to know, there are 
Oft times whole volumes in a kiss ! 
It doubtless takes some nerve to print 
So very large a work as this. 


FATAL. 


CLEVERTON.—.Do you think it is possible to love 
two girls at the same time? 


DASHAWAY.— Not if they know it. 
\N 


x 
\ \ 
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A COMPLIMENT. 


BOSTONIAN.—To err is human — 
FRIEND.— But it is n’t Bostonian. 


A SUGGESTION. 


FIRST ORIENTAL.— How can we tell which 
of these missionaries is right? They represent 
twenty different sects and each disagrees with the 
rest. 

SECOND ORIENTAL. — Just so! 
don’t form an ecclesiastical trust. 


It ’s a wonder they 


GIVE A girl an inch-worm and it does n’t take her long 
to yell. 
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THE PASSING OF THE SUMMER GIRL. 
H 
HE SEASON is over and we must part, 
Summer is ended, my pretty maid ; 
I bid you farewell with all my heart 
And no regret may my words pervade. 
Many an innocent escapade 
We ‘ve had together since we 've been here ; 
Memories haunt a certain glade, — 
Where are the girls of yester-year ? 


You're fascinating and chic and smart, 
Modishly mannered and well-arrayed ; 
Rowing a boat or driving a cart, 
Oft by vour side I willingly staid. 
Slyly the chaperon we 'd evade, 
Stealing flirtations on beach or pier ; — 
Oh! but such court I ‘ve often paid, — 


Where are the girls of yester-year? 


With wondrous grace and consummate art 


Your réle in our Summer game you played ; 





Cleverly aiming a Cupid's dart, — 
(Part of your dainty*stock in trade.) 
But already my fickle fancy 's strayed, 
No longer I cherish your souvenir 
) And I view the prospect undismayed, — 
Where are the girls of yester-year ? 


i, L'ENVOI. , 
Summer Girl, lightly my heart you swayed. 
“Think of you often?’ Well, no, my dear, 
I shall forget you, I'm afraid, — 
Where are the girls of vester-year ? 
Carolyn Wells. 


METROPOLITAN CHARACTERISTICS. 


PROSPECTIVE PURCHASER.—I should like to invest in 
some Chicago suburban real estate somewhere close to the 
city, if I was reasonably sure that it would increase in value. 
This seems to be a very good location, but it looks rather 
rural, rather backwoods.-like yet. 

AGEN't.— My dear sir, when the wind blows from the 
right direction the smoke rolls down this way from the city 

. so dense that you could n’t see twenty rods, and one can 
easily, at such times, imagine himself on State Street! 





THE BAD PENNY. 
Again the Bad Penny turned up. 








% ‘¢T "ll make you look like thirty cents!” cried the . — a CUITRIGN!, 220%, BY REVPLER & StmwARZitAn 
other, losing all patience. BRIEF INTERMISSIONS. 
‘*Would n’t that | iting?’ insinuate apa . 
: 5 — - . suas be counterfeiting insinuated the Mrs. MCCARTHY.— Och! 't is a pity about me brother Moike. Av-late years 
} Bad Penny, with a malignant leer. a ee ee ee ee 
D : Of course the end did not justify the means, particularly . McCartuy.— He is, bedad! He only jist shtops long enough to show what a 
in the federal courts. foine man he'd be if he cud kape sober ! 
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MR. JACKSON.— If you refuse me I will take to drink! 
MIss JOHNSON.— I refuse you! 
_ Mr. Jackson.— And if I take to drink I will muff every fly dat comes 
into centre-field, and de Blackville Base-Ball Nine will lose de pennant! 


Miss JOHNSON.— Take me, Jim! Take me! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


WAR -**SITUATION ” STILL exists in South Africa at this writing. 
TALK. A It fluctuates from day to day, being now described as 

‘‘threatening” and now as ‘‘reassuring.” But nothing 
much may be said of it with certainty. Any attempt to appear informed 
about it, we have discovered, results in the sad overworking of such 
roomy words as ‘‘ probably,” ‘‘ presumably,” ‘‘seemingly,” ‘‘apparently,” 
‘¢evidently” and ‘¢doubtless.” PUCK’s front-page cartoon this week 
tells all that is really known about the matter up to date. We may 
wonder if Oom Paul has been encouraged by another of those Made-in- 
Germany telegrams that so joyed his soul at the time of the Jamieson 
raid; and we may wonder if England is not being just a bit less British 
since she has learned that there is still more trouble for her in the 
Soudan, with the annoying prospect that King Menelek will be one of 
the assistant trouble-makers there; and we may conclude that both 
parties are doing some hard thinking. But it will all be wondering and 
speculation until one party or the other makes up 





its mind to do something. os ; 
THE NY ONE KNOWING how to put 
MUTINOUS a troublesome genie back into 
GENIE. his bottle, which he has outgrown 


by several sizes, will learn of some- 
thing to his advantage by addressing ‘‘ W. J. B.,”, 
care of Democratic National Committee. Or, in 
other words, any one who can devise a graceful 
method of ignoring the silver question during the 
next campaign, while seeming not to ignore it, will 
undoubtedly receive a substantial reward of gratitude 
and emoluments. For the crown of thorns has wilted 
and the cross of gold has its plating rubbed through, 
and Mr. Bryan would like some one to help him 
lay them down. Of course he can’t just informally 
throw them down. To do that would be to discredit 
the W. J. Bryan of 1896, and that would inevitably 
react upon the W. J. Bryan of 1900. Hence his 
dilemma. If Free Silver was the country’s only 
salvation in 1896 it must still be. If it is not so 
now it was not so then; and if it was not so then, 
Mr. Bryan was crazy then; and if Mr. Bryan was 
crazy in 1896—but you may work it out yourself 
during the long evenings that are now upon us. 
The signs that Free Silver has lost almost all its 
vitality as an issue are so plain to-day that even 
he who runs for President on a Chicago platform 
may read them. No one urges Free Silver; no one, 
apparently, wants it; prosperity has restored the 
reason of those who once thought they wanted it. 
And so, what is this solid-silver candidate to do? 


AS TO H™: IS one of those incon- 
PRIZE- sistencies that make human 
FIGHTING. nature enchanting. It has to do 
with pugilism. It is manifested by 
the Legislature of New York, by the press and by 
the people. There is a tacit agreement among 
those three that this sport, while being officially held | 
in disrepute, should, unofficially, be encouraged. 
The Legislature accordingly passes one of its famous 
boneless laws which, while avowedly forbidding 
prize-fighting, in reality gives it legal protection. 
The daily press, in its turn, prints fierce attacks 


upon the sport in its editorial columns, while in its COHEN T, 2000, 2° cenrin'e: SonmnaEES 


news columns it devotes several times as much 
space to its encouragement, setting out with a 
loving relish of details the unofficial doings of the 


pugilist, his family history, ring-record, personality, weight, dimensions, 
methods of training, challenges and battles. And as for the people, the 
plain, honest people, there is no subject upon which they are in so nice 
accord: prize-fighting is the most brutal, degrading, vicious sport that 
ever. was. But, bless their honest hearts, how they do crowd to see it, and 
how gladly they pay five, ten-or twenty times the admission-fee charged them 
for other sports! Rather the funniest part of it is the attitude of the 
press. It is so sternly against the sport and so newsy and interested in its 
favor, all in the same issue. It is as if, while professing high moral aims, 
it should run a department entitled, «* WHAT THE CROOKS ARE DOING,” 
devoting a column to the latest bank robbery, in which the skill and pluck 
of the operators should be admiringly exploited, and ending with a half 
column of items like these: 


‘Red Mike" came out of Sing Sing yesterday and says he will do some porch- 
climbing at Norwich, Conn., after he has rested a little. It is feared by his friends, 
however, that he will never regain his old-time form. 

Spike Leary, who made so fine a showing at the robbery of the Tenth National 
Bank in New Orleans last April, will be on here next week with a new electric safe- 
drill which he has invented. He would like to secure a capable assistant who knows 
the ground here, Letters addressed in care of this office will reach him. 

Black-jack Hankins is back from Chicago, disgusted. He says a spry oper- 
ator can push down thirty people a night there, but that they won't average thirty 
cents apiece. He will co-operate with Kid Welch this Winter in disposing of 
‘*money printed from stolen Government plates.” 

Of course you don’t read items like those, because such things really 
are disreputable. The secret of it is that boxing—the politer name for 
prize-fighting — stands almost at the head of our sports for popularity. 
The virtuous editorials intimate that boxing matches are never attended 
except by ruffians, blackguards, cutthroats and that lawless ilk; whereas 
their patrons average very high in respectability and social and business 
worth, including law-givers, men of affairs, capitalists, «‘ plain people,” 
kind husbands, affectionate fathers — decent, reputable, valuable citizens. 
It is distressing, of course. People ought to be more refined, and to pre- 
fer gentler, prettier amusements. But, if they do not, what is the use 
of making a false pretense about it? It nearly smacks of hypocrisy. 





THEIR DEAREST FOES. 


First BRITON.—I hope the Shamrock will lift the Cup. I'd rather beat the Yankees 
than anybody else. 
SECOND BRITON.— Decidedly! There 's more glory in it. 
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DEMOCRACY’S PLIGHT. 


‘At the appearance of this huge monster, the fisherman wished to run away; but his fear was so great he was unable to moye.” 


—The Arabian Nights Entertainments. 
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SNAP-SHOTS AND A HERO. 


PERFUMED NOTE — lavender paper, of course — contains 


S) this question from Phylomela Cranston: ‘* Why are 
at, our modern heros so represented as to lower our 
ag Br ideals of the heroic?” 

@). Po ’T is the fault of a Thing, Phylomela, a Thing 


with a single eye and a snap; a Thing of 
sinister blackness; a Device to rob us of 
all our dear delusions. You find one of 
your dearest delusions labeled ‘ Hero.” 

So do most of us. 
Now, Phylomela, we don’t know you; but we 
know your kind. You live in the second house from 
Esty Fourcorners, between Deacon Wizener’s and Judge 
Aaron Kalipper’s. There ’s a bunch of peonies in front, anda 
red-and-yellow settee, and a white picket fence. Presumably 
you_came to years of discretion some time ago. But you 
have read the Weekly Romancer since you wore shoe-top 
skirts and chewed gum. Your story-and-a-half cottage has 
expanded into a castle of magnificent proportions; and heros 
have been in and out before you. Each one seven feet tall, 
brawny and terrible to look upon. There have been mar- 
velous men, veritable sons of Anak, in the land of ‘‘once 

upon a time.” 

It was a delightfully slow process which brought these 
heros to you, my dear Phylomela. Some were five hundred 
years finding their way into print. The portraits of others 
were engraved for your benefit more than a thousand years 
after their gallant deeds became a matter of record. Perhaps 
in all that time some of them grew a bit in brains, in brawn, 
or in valor. Who knows? Stranger things have happened. 
At any rate, these heros were never entrapped by a fiendish black box 
with its terrible plates. That we know. 

After years of the Weekly Romancer you have turned to 7he Lives 
of Our Own War Heros, at ten cents a life. And so you have come to be 
jaundiced and dismal and most outrageously silly. Even to the point of 
sending your Carlylean question for us to grapple with. 

Phylomela, let us have a frank, square talk over this delusion of yours. 
Just suppose you sometimes have vague desires to be heroinic. Ten to 
one you have. Your kind tend that way. 

It does n’t take much of a heroine to head off a tramp or come home 
on a dark night; but tramps and dark nights have been your only oppor- 
tunities. Now, suppose that you have a real Chance? Never mind what 





it is: — exploding a mine, rescuing a kidnapped baby, swimming a river 
under fire—the precise Chance does n't matter. 
woman in the right place, Phylomela. 
up and find yourself an Ideal Heroine. 
Ideal Heroine more than twenty-four hours? 
to a most diminutive doughnut that you will not. 


You ’ll be the right 
We ’ll risk that. You will wake 
But will you continue to be an 
There ’s the rub! A dollar 
Why? In that several- 
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THE CROWNING PROOF. 


WEARY WILLY.—1'm suspicious uv dat new recruit. 


I don't t'ink 
he 's worthless enough to be a true hobo! 

FRAYED FOSTER.—Oh! yes; 
hundred women fall dead in love wit’ him. 


he is. He says he’s had over a 


How's dat fer worthlessness ! 
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NOT SELF-CONSCIOUS. 


THE Cow.—I had no idea that golf was such an exciting game! 


times-before-mentioned camera is a whole volume of ‘¢whys” bound in 
funereal leather. 
With the coming of Heroism comes the camera. Snap! The deed 


is done. Next Sunday’s supplement is devoted to you, Phylomela, the 
latest, the brand-newest heroine. You are caught mounting your wheel, 
and your skirt is a sight. You are discovered feeding the chickens in the 


morning while your hair is still — well, is still in rehearsal. You are 
kodaked just as you say good-by to your second-best friend. Ah! Phylo- 


mela, the world knows you now! Do you know yourself? Do you realize 
that you may wear irreproachable cos- 
tumes a-wheel, that your hair may curl 
naturally —in the afternoon—that your 
face is not always in a pucker, and that 
the world may not know all this? Hero- 
worship, so far as you are concerned, 

will be paid, if paid at all, to a Phylo- 
mela out of focus, flurried in ex- 
pression, apnng in the sunlight, 














you live accacding to 
such a self? 
What you have 
been living over in 
-fancy is sad fact to 
those who actually 
wear the chevrons of 
heroism. There wasa 
time when the camera 
was dignified, considerate, 
sober-minded. Look at 
the famous Brady collec- 
tion of Civil War photo- 
graphs. Heros | singly, 
heros in group, heros in platoon! All with the pose exact, 
the expression fierce, the sword drawn at precisely the proper 
angle. Even the shoe-brush beards can not veil or disguise 
the evident fact that here are men to be worshiped. 
But now! The man of action is ‘*caught” when he is eating, 
sleeping, shaving, grinning, yawning, or blacking his boots. He 
strides through one newspaper portrait with his left leg abnormally 
short and his right leg abnormally long. Again his face appears to 
the startled observer adorned with a nose like a beak and a chin 
which is a vanishing quantity. 
With these creations of the camera, and against them, the 
modern hero must live and move. What wonder that the effect is 
depressing! What wonder that some who have won fame fairly and 
squarely live down to their portraits ! 
The hero of the future will withstand, not the fire of the enemy, but 
the snap-shots of his friends. So much for Phylomela. 


Everett H. Scott. 


} 
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BORED BY THE WEAK. 


WHILE WE do not care for the very intellectual woman, we do not care, 
either, for the woman who goes to the opposite extreme and cleans 
house twice a year. 
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UP TO DATE! 


ts 


ing | 
ot, HE 


¥ SUMMER season waneth fast, 
tz The Winter comes apace ; 
2 The fickle maiden weareth now 
= 3 

=& Her Autumn mobile face! 


AN UNIMPORTANT DEFECT. 


‘¢Wild oats,” said the forgetful moralist, ‘‘ always 
come home to roost.” 
It was not just what he meant to say, but its influence on 
the conduct of his hearers was probably as great. 








A PROLIFIC AUTHOR. 


‘¢] wonder who originated the phrase ‘ Pre dono publico?’” 
‘¢I] don’t know. Perhaps it was Pro Bono Publico, himself.” 


ANOTHER LIE NAILED. 
O’HOULIHAN. — They ’ve tore down th’ ould place where Irish kings was 
made. 
O’SHAUGHNESSY (of Tammany Haill).—It’s a dom lie! Not tin minutes | 
ago did I lave th’ buildin’ after gin’ral c’mittee matin’ ! 
| 
|T Is barely possible that the war evolved the Kissing Bug from the Lady Bug. | 


NOTWITHSTANDING OFFICIAL denials, a certain coolness seems to have arisen 
between the Democratic Party and the Chicago platform. 


A BOY, A BIRD AND A GUN. 
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THE BirRD.— Never touched me! 


| with advice tree. Dr. Chase, 224 N, 1Oth St., Phila., Pa. 








The sale of this new pipe tobacco, since it was first advertised in this paper, has been 
extraordinary. More than 10,000 men have written for sample boxes of «Old 
English,” and are now smoking it with satisfaction. It disappoints no one— 
always smokes “cool,” and is a common-sense tobacco to smoke in a pipe. 

for a tral box of Old English 
SEND IO CENTS Curve Cut, and you will receive 
by return mail one of the new curbed tin boxes, containing 12 slices of it, 
and a booklet of practical suggestions about pipe-smoking. Address The 
American Tobacco Co., 11 Fifth Avenue, New-York, N. Y. 


{ BEECHAM'S PILLS} 
{taken at night will make you} 


feel right, act right and look | 


‘right. They cure Constipation. { 
120cents and 26 cents, atall drugstores. 








BACON. —I see a Cuban radish grown 
this year, near Manacas, weighed eight 
pounds. 

EGBERT.— I knew something would 
happen as soon as we got a foothold on 
Cuban soil.— Yonkers Statesman. 
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There is no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 


Kodaks 


make photography simple, easy. 











Locomotor Ataxia conquered 
PA RALYS IS at last. Doctors puzzled, Pro- 
fessors amazed at the return 
to health of patients thought to be incurable, by 
DR. CHASE’S BLOOD AND NERVE FOOD, 


Write me about your case. Wi!! send proof of cures 





mite a nel petsare sind oney ie sor $5.00 to $35.00. 
only & cents we will start you with an Album EASTMAN KODAK Co. 


and 50 differentstamps from Cuba, Phil IsL, 
Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page list, etc. We 
Buy Old Stamps. Standard Stamp Co., St.Louis, Mo | 


WERLD FAMOUS 


Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail, 


Rochester, N.Y. 


VIN 















MARIANT WINE TONIC for Body, Brain, Nerves 
Combats Malaria, Wasting Diseases 


4@- Send for book of endorsements and portraits of Emperors, Empress, Princes, Cardinals, Arch- 
bishops and other distinguished personages. It is free to all who write for it. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. AVOID SUBSTITUTES. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
RIAN! & CO., 52 W. 15TH 8ST., NEW YORK. 








Heads the Tist of the - 





THE time to buy anything cheap 
from a boy is when he wants money to 
buy fishing-tackle.—.Wash. Democrat. 





THE CELEBRATED 





Eighest-Grade Pianos. 


CLAUTION.—The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
one of a sounding name of a cheap 


rade. 
Our name spells— 
s—O—FI-_-M—-—-E—_—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 

Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 





Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore Md, 
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SIMILITUDES. 


Miss BupD.— Don’t you think that love is like a dream? 


Mrs. BINTHAIRE.—Yes, dear; but not so much as matrimony is like an alarm-clock. 





| 
HAVE YOU | 


“Kremette ?” 


All lovers of good living will find in this 
article a delicious and palatable addition to 
their dinner or evening entertainment. A 
little ‘* KREMETTE,’’ added toa punch-glass 
of vanilla ice cream, will give you the suc- 
cessor to the Roman Punch — 


‘*KREMETTE PUNCH.”’ 


‘*Kremette Punch ’’ is row used in all the 
leading hotels and summer resorts as the 
latest creation in fancy desserts. If you want 
sonfething distinctly new, serve your guests 
with “‘Kremette Punch.” 


For Sale by All Grocers. 


Cc. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


Sore Proprietors, 


TRIED 





HARTFORD, Conn. NEW YORK, N. Y. 











STYLE Vs. COMFORT. 

Mrs. DE STYLE (frst day on a farm). | 
—Horrors! Our host is going to eat | 
dinner in his shirt-sleeves. 

Mr. DE STYLE (mopping his fore- 
head).— Thank heaven! Then I can, 
too.—New York Weekiy. 

STRAIGHT WHISKEY is very apt to be heady, 
but a pure blend, such as Angelo Myers’ ‘‘3 W 
W W," not alone is most palatable, but abso- 
lutely non-injurious. ; 














Nothing like Abbott’s,the Origmal Angostura Bitters, 


| togive healthful action to the blood. Take only Abbott’s, 


the Original Angostura. At your druggists or grocers. 















THE devil ’s not as black as he 
Is painted — so they say — 
Nor is the ice-man; for, you-see, 
It’s just his little weigh! 
—The Kitchen. 


A POWERFUL MOTOR. 
WiFeE.—Dear me! How are we ever 
to get through this crowd? Well miss 
the train. 
HUSBAND.—Raise your umbrella and 
walk ahead. I'll follow. —. VY. Weekly. 


Most men’s idea of taking care of a 
baby is to feed it all kinds of things it 
ouglit not to eat.—Wash. Democrat. 
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Order a case of Cook's /inperial Champagne Extra 
Dry. ‘ell your friends it is the best. Then say, 
**T told you so!” 





BILL.—When Dewey’s men were at 
sea they used to say, ‘*Let’s go and 
sink a couple of battleships.” 

JiLL.—And now they ’re ashore I sup- 
pose it is, ‘*Let’s go out and bury a 
couple of schooners.” — Yonkers States- 
man. 


Pears’ Soap keeps the skin smooth and 


clear. 


Men travelling, take Pears’ Soap with 
them because of its superiority, 


A woman traveller would as soon leave 


at home 





Pears’ Shaving Stick is invaluable to men. 


her tooth or, hair brush. 


TIRED TOOTSTRONG.—Madam, will 
you please help a poor, homeless man 
out of his troubles? 

MADAM (who was raised in the back- 
woods ).—Certainly ! Would you rather 
be shot or hit on the head with an ax? 

Norristown Herald. 

















’ Ze RYO ATS: 
Acts GENTLY ON THE 
KIDNEYS, LIVER 


AND BowELs 
OLEANSES THE SYSTEM 
peLS SS EFFECTUALLY, 
DIS COLDS = pacHES og 
ne HE fee 
OVERCOMES Ws aa 
Ha ONSTIPATION 
nai 7 gp PERMANENTLY 
SENERiiaL EFFECTS: 


Buy THE GENVINE- MAN'F'D BY 


Gurrnia fic SyrvPG. 


SVIL. FRAN 
wr , KY. “ Le o* CAL "Seq sey x Rn, 


FOR SALE BY ALL ORUGGISTS PRICE SOc PER BOTTLE. 


AN AUTUMN VUUTING. 











Gettysburg, Luray, Natural Bridge, 
Hot Springs, Richmond, and 
Washington. 

An eleven-day personally-conducted tour of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company to the Bat- 
tlefield of Gettysburg, Luray Caverns, Natural 
Bridge, Virginia Hot Springs, and the cities of 
Richmond and Washington will leave New York 
and Philadelphia in a special train of parlor cars 
on Thursday, October 19. The party will be in 
charge of a tourist agent and an experienced 
chaperon. A whole day will be spent on the 
Battlefield of Getiysburg, a carriage drive with 
lectures by an able guide being included in the 
ticket. Ample time will be allowed at Luray and 
Natural Bridge to view the wordrous natural 
formations, and at the Hot Springs two days 
will be spent. The season at this great Autumn 
resort in the beautiful mougtains of Virginia will 
be at its height. At Richmond and Washington 
opportunities will be presented to visit all the 

points of interest under intelligent guidance. 

The round-trip rate, including all necessary 
expenses, is $65 from New York, $63 from 
Philadelphia, and proportionate rates from other 
points. 

For detailed itinerary apply to Ticket Agents; 
to Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 
4 Court Street, Brooklyn; 789 Broad Street, 
Newark, N. J.; or address Geo. W. Boyd, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia. 





IF you have to give a man advice, always give 
him the kind he wants.— Wash. Democrat. 





Fastest Trains in the World— On the New York Central. 
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32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, 


i WE’VE FOUND 


IT TRUE 


Hunter 
Whiskey 


IS THE BEST 





Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 











CLUETT.PEABOby & Go. 
MAKERS 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


\ NEw YORE. 





and Liquor Habit curea in 10 
to :2@davs. Nopay till cured. 
Write DR. J.L. STEPHENS CO.. 

Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 























A REAL 


Graphophone 






Simple 
Clockwork 
Motor, 
Mechanism 
Visible, 
Durable 
Construction. 


NO | BOTHER, MUCH FUN 


All the Wonders and Pleasures of a 
High-Priced Talking Machine. 


When accompanied by a Recorder this Graphophone 

can be used to make Records Price with Recorder, 

+50. Reproduces all the standard Records. Send 
order and money to our nearest office. 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., Dept. K. 


New York, 143-145 B’way St. Louis, 720-722 Olive St. 
Phila., 1032 Chesinut St. Chieago, 211 State St. 
Baltimore, 110 KE. Balt. St. Washington, 919 Penn Ave. 
San Franeiseo, 723 Market St. Buffalo, 313 Main St. 
Paris, $4 Boulevard des Italien. Berlin, 55 Kronenstrasse. 

















AN AWFUL THOUGHT. 


fe TREMBLE when | stop to think 
Of all the deaths I might 
have died, 
Including death by sudden 
drink, 
And other pleasant kinds 
beside ; 
The wonder is I ‘m here at all 
And not beyond in unknown lands. 
For thus, if rightly read, it seems, 
The problem really stands: 


Suppose, commencing long ago, 
That one of my ancestors who 
Was named, we ‘ll say, Abednego, 
Had never met his wife called Prue ; 
Or going even further back, 
Suppose my naked forbear, Kree, 
Had not espied the lovely Shin, — 
I'd like to know where I should be. 


But, counting out the deaths that might 
Have killed me long before my birth, 
There still remains a wondrous sight 
That I 've escaped since reaching earth ; 
I might have yelled myself to death, 
Or nurse have rolled on me in bed, 
Or some sweet child, in search of truth, 
Have pressed upon my infant head. 


I might have eaten pins and things, 

Or in my second Summer spread, 
Disgusted with the heat, my wings 

For watering-places overhead. 
I might have tried to swim, or else 

Have killed myself with work at school, 
Or shown myself in other ways 

To be a mortuary fool. 


With love I might have pined away, 
Or else have won her tender heart, 
And then have killed myself some day, 
Because we had not kept apart; 
I might have got the grippe and tried 
What Christian Science could n't do— 
And thus, you see, I might have died 
A thousand ways, and so might you. 
William Wallace Whitelock. 


AN INFERENCE. 


LILLY.—I have concluded to reject 
him. 

ANNA. — Why, 
posed ? 


who else has pro- 


EVERYBODY HAS a place in the world 

to fill, but it does seem as if there 

had been a great deal of confusion about 
the assignments. 
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WOULD BE INCONVENIENT. 


FRIEND.— Well, it’s a good thing to 
have the people interested in the 
issues of the campaign ! 

POLITICIAN. — Oh, yes! It would 
never do if everybody was just look- 
ing for a job! 








Dear Sirs :— 


said if they didn’t use WILLIAMS 
his life. 


world, 


Depots : London, 





WILLIAMS “soap 





THE J. B. WILLIAMs Co., Glastonbury Conn, 


I enclose a picture taken by me in one of the leading barber shops in this 
city yesterday. While awaiting ‘‘my turn,” the old gentleman in the chair entered and 
asked if he could be shaved. ag told that he could, he asked what soap they used, and 

Soap he would go elsewhere. 
ninety-three years old, and had used nothing but WILLIAMS’ Soap for more than half of 
That many years ago his face had heen badly poisoned in a shop, where one of the 
so-called cheap soaps was used, and he had cutiered 
and went to one where WILLIAMS’ Soap was always used, Since then he had fought shy 
of all barbers who did not use **WILLIAMS’ SOAP.’ 
Very Respectfully, J. W. URQUHART, 


MORAL: Protect yourself by insisting that your barber uses 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP. Accept no substitute from deal- 
ets if you shave yourself. helmed Soaps are sold all over the 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn. 
aris, Dresden, Sydney. 





| WILLIAMS 


» om f° 


He stated that he was 


agonies, He at once quit that shop 


Detroit, Mich. 
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MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YORK 


ACocktait Must Be 
Cop To Be Goon; To 
Serve In Perrect 
ConpiTion, Pour 

Over Cracken Ice, 
(Not SHaven) Stir 
Ano Strain OFF. 


MANHATTAN 


Presored § Butiled by 














PRECOCITY. 
‘¢ Yes,” said the Filipino grandparent, 
as he filled his corncob pipe, ‘‘we always 
knew that boy was going to be a great 
general. He showed signs of it when 
he used to go to school at Bugwaloola 
cross-roads.” 
‘¢ Always reading 
said the neighbor. 
‘‘Fights? No, sir. ‘But he was the 
greatest tag-player in the school-yard. 
Nobody could catch him.” 
— Washington Star. 


about fights, eh?” 


‘‘]’M afraid your love is growing 
cold,” said the young wife, arranging 
the last hair-pin in her hair. 

‘‘ No,” replied the husband, hurrying 
downstairs; ‘‘but I know my breakfast 
is.” — Yonkers Statesman. 


Nothing contributes more to digestion than the 
use of Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters. Don't ac- 





cept an imitation. 


Bunner’s Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES; Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


By a. C, 


BUNNER, Late Editor of Puck. 
F. OPPER, and S. B. GRIFFIN. 


Illustrated by C. J. Tayior, 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A Story of Small Stories. 


By H. C. BUNNER. 


Illustrated by C. J. TAYLOR. 


MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales Retold with ° United States 


Twist. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 
By H. C. BUNNER. 


By H. C. BUNNER. 


Illustrated by C. J. TAyLor. 


Illustrated by C. J. TAYLOR. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray Notes and Comments on His 


Simple Life. 


Five volumes in paper - a. +4 
Five volumes in cioth - 
or separately Per volume, in pm... wn 50 
as follows : ** cloth, 1.00 


By H. C. BUNNER. 


Illustrated by C. J. TAYLOR 


4° sale by all peppeseene, Address, 
or from the publishers on 
receipt of price. PUCK, N. Y. 


‘ 





lsrrT itis mice i ae! 
| dont wonder Papa sayc t iy 
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HOW IT WAS. 


TAILOR.— You owe me at least five hundred dollars ! 
PERCY.—Why, I only owe you for one suit! 


TAILOR.—Yes; but you recommended me to all your friends ! 


RESPECTFULLY SUBMITTED. 


OW IS the time when the bard, elated, 


; r . : Clutches his ink and prepares his pen, 
i SF is ) — ain y gt pe f Es 4 For Christmas verse is in order again 
*/ ORE ane . \ SS \ 4 IN J / //f/ he : = And the manacled muse is again inflated. 
i ey Gy Tis) i 


; ir — a ~ am - ~ ~ ~ ~~ | * ny “4 Dear Editors, all: may we please submit 
3 Gf a hh, (7 Lie My 73 (2 (Ak ‘Zl J | ey \\ | The samples enclosed for your inspection ? 
P 4 a StH wt A S c . e Mt é 





Select your style, and, in naming it, 

é i e 5 rt State just what space it 's supposed to fit, 
Lion Brand Percale Shirts afford a genuine relief from the severity of e pie ” 
gentlemen’s linen. Distinguished by a wide variety of tasteful designs, a 
smoothness and finish not usualiy found in ready-made goods, they provide | J gz 
an exceptional opportunity to express individuality in selection, and com- = SF ed ’ Here 's something in the good, old jovial style: 
bine a stylish appearance with comfort. Sold in different cloth qualities at = ie Lae Oh! heap the house with holly. Pile 

1.00 and $1.50. ip. ae ™ e 
$1.00 and $1.50. Always the same skilled workmanship Vie siiial Sats tea Me die bald. 


UNITED SHIRT & COLLAR CO., Makers, Troy, N. Y. GF = 4 : And let the whole world reel with mirth —"’ 


And, we flatter ourselves, it will near perfection. 





Or something in the line pathetic, so: 





**1 hung the little stockings in a row 


> Only last Christmas, smiling through the noise 
B O K a R S b } TT a R S And happy prattle of my loving boys ; 
Quickly Cure Stomach Troubles, brought on by Heat and Overwork. But, Oh! the quiet hearth this Christmas night ! 
These empty arms —"" 





A Curious and Common 


I offer in my “a . 
’ " Accident Or, here 's the verse that 's light; 
‘ DEBILIT Dr. Sanden to pneumatic tires is that of the valve shearing = 
TR ner 5 sien rR wetN 


Electrie off against the rim, thus necessitating the pur- It does for any metre; better, though, 
Belt a per- chase of a new wag nd ny M 4 po rth no ‘To have it served up thus, 4 la rondeau: 
e 
fect and scientific home self- around the wheel and_ is ‘** On Christmas day if she but go 
treatment for weaknesses of common - , gon = 
; : i 4 : oO : 
men. You wear it at night. It are cemente 


; : It cannot occur in the O Cupid! grant my praver, that J 
gives strength while you sleep. s DUNLOP as : ‘ : 
Over six thousand cured during 1898. My little 4 - = DETACHABLE ‘TIRE, That happy moment may be by 


: which is held on the rim ee to)? 
book, “ Three Classes of Men,” explains all, and * ae by inflaticn and does not On Christmas day. 


is sent in plain sealed envelope free. I answer all Ea th... depend upon treacherous 


°TS sonally belt may be seen and cement. ‘ 7 ’ 
letters personally, or the be : y b No other tools The DUNLOP TIRE can peice: Yen iiatntie. 
current tested at any of my offices. than these. be put on and taken off with 


Dr. J. L. SANDEN, 826 Broadway, New York, Booklet of any dealer, or of us. 


N. Y: 183 So. Clark Street, Chicago : 133 Tremont THE AMERICAN DUNLOP TIRE COMPANY 
Street, Boston : 924 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. BELLEVILLE, N. J CHICAGO, 1 ’ 


Pe ay _ = — Our Santa Claus, he comes !—" 


A moment ‘neath the mistletoe ; 


‘‘Oh! little lassies, laugh for joy ; 
Oh ! little laddies, beat your drums ; 
For on this night dear Sania Claus, 








Fall Fashions Now On Sale Or, then again, some like the Townsend style: 


“G'wan wid Merry Christmas, 


IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES OF UNITED STATES AND CANADA. lt cuts no ice wid me—" 


Or, then again, the very ancient; see, 
7 This is the style the heavy monthlies like — 
00 lebrafed i wn AM ik = 00 ebrafed It 's most effective done up in black type: 
$3 ALPINE {— 5e ERBY ‘* Goode gentlemen, Godde save ye all! 


For on this dave our Lorde was borne 


WHY PAY MORE ? bepeonnt get mane yt any yee. And cradellede in ve oxens’ stalle.”’ 


You can’t get as much style for less price. 
We guarantee the wearing Quality of every Hat. 








Just choose your sample, that 's enough ; 
We guarantee the fit and stuff 


BROADWAY, e aiiPS ah E> ) BROADWAY, In any style. Respectfully 
* $08 Is -~ P pe Submitted, 
Cor. (3TH St. enn i "» _* Cor. 30TH St. SCRIBE & COMPANY. 








Theodosia Pickering Garrison. 
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AN UNAPPRECIATED MERIT. 
Mrs, LONG-RICH. — Marie’s_ great- 
uncle gave her as a wedding present a 
hall clock over two hundred years old. 
Mrs. NeEw-RIcH.— The mean old 
rascal! Why, he’s amply able to have 


given her a splendid new one !— Jewel- 


ers’ Weekly. 


SoME forms of Bible study are attempts to 
satisfy soul-hunger by eating the dishes instead 
of the dinner.—Ram's Horn. 





BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


is the-name of the orig- 
inal 10 for roc. little 
cigars. They were an 
instant success when 
first offered to the pub- 
lic 21 years ago, and 
notwithstanding the 
many imitations and 
substitutes that have 
been made, 


Between the Acts 


(or ‘‘Acts”’ as every- 
body calls them now) 
are more popular and 
sell more than ever be- 
fore. All stores have 
them, Io for 1oc.; but we 
would prefer—if you 
have never tried them 
—to send you 50 for 
50c. (delivered free). 


The American Tobacco Co., 
111 Fifth Avenue, New-York City. 


A WOMAN should n't imagine she has a future 
on the stage simply because she has a past be- 
hind it.— 7he Kitchen. 
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Fireside _ 
Comfort 


is certain happiness, and 
Fireside Comfort is 
promoted by 


Evans’ 
Ale 


Your comfort will not be dis- 
turbed by sediment when you 
turn the bottle upside down — 
there is no sediment in Evans’. 


You don't have to order direct from the Brew 
ery; any dealer anywhere will supply it. 
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-THE DISTILLER 
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OLD StTocKson.—I tell you it’s a great and blessed thing to have lots of needy relatives ! 

OLp Bonps.— It is? 

OLD STocKson.— Yes; when one of them asks you fora logan you can tell him you ‘ve just gone 
broke helping the others! 
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Direct Importers 


Oriental Rugs 


Rich Designs and Colorings 
for Drawing Rooms, Reception Rooms, 
Dining Rooms, Halls, etc. 
Foreign and Domestic Carpets. 


New and exquisite patterns and colorings 
by our own artists. 


Ao 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 





SURE OF ONE FOLLOWER. 


*‘Do you mean to say that you will 
recognize Aguinaldo as a dictator?” 
asked the rebellious Filipino. 

“I can’t help myself,” was the sor- 
rowing reply; ‘I’m the official steno- 
grapher.”— Washington Star. 





WHEN A little stimulant is needed, Angelo 
Myers’ “3 W W W” goes to the right spot. 





sae ) p ) ma unt S156, 68.0, or $3.50 

/ “ - or a super x of candy 

y Al KE [ | [ 2 i RIEND by express, prepgid east of 

Denver or west of New York. 

METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, Suitable for presents. Sample 
durable lustre: never spoils; guaranteed pound box 25c. at orders solicited. Address, 


dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 
High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 


THE steepled club is the devil's own. — 
Ram's Horn. 
“BOTTLED IN BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 
the Distillery. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 






















WE often wonder if the average preacher 
saves any more souls in his career than the 
chaperon.—Atchison Globe. 








Now READY NOW READY 


FUNNY FOLKS 


By F. M. HOWARTH 


A collection of over four hundred illustrations from PUCK by the well-known 
humorous artist, F. M. HOWARTH, published in a book (size 12x16) with a } | 
handsome cover. Sixteen pages in colors and twenty-four pages in black-and-white. } | 
Printed on heavy plate paper. : 


PRICE $5.00 




















ONE BAD TURN DESERVED ANOTHER. 

‘¢ Your experience in vaudeville, then, 
was not very pleasant?” Hi Tragerdy 
was saying. 

‘¢No,” replied Lowe Comerdy; ‘‘at 
Oshkosh thev‘threw rocks at each one 
of us as we came on for our acts.” 

‘¢ Pretty severe way of showing their 











For sale by all booksellers, ¢E,P., DUTTON & CO. PUCK dleapgsovel." 
or by mail, postpaid, 31 West 23d Street, or from Yes; in their efforts to impress us 
either from the publishers, New York N. Y. with their utter disgust they left no turn 
: . unstoned.” — Catholic Standard and 
upon receipt of price Times. 


























in BCANE 
gon Five CENTS 




















TATTOOED MAN 


1 TRY Y8WR 


THE COUNTY CATTLE SHOW. = Tamtateonn GH Qanlt ap o. UNanaae 
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M* MA, she 's made a patchwork quilt that 's orful gay and bright, ii; 
And Sis, she 's worked a afghan, red and blue, «* 

And Dad, he’s fatted up a hog so big that he's a sight, 

And Lute, he's raised a punkin big as two; 
I've got a Leghorn rooster that fer color and fer size 

Is the beat of any round here anywhere ; 
So we cal'late that our fam'ly oughter fetch at least one prize 

From Punkhorn County Cattle Show and Fair. 


There 's only one more week ter wait afore the time is here 
When we 'll git in the carryall and go; 

Ma's thinkin’ of the women-folks she ‘ll meet from fur and near. 
And Sis is kinder fig’rin’ on a beau; 

And Dad, he 's talkin’ hoss-race like he allers does, yer see, — 
He knows ‘bout every trotter on the track, — 

He ‘lows he ‘ll bet on ‘‘ Country Belle”’ instead of ‘‘ Roxy B.,” 
And says ¢his year he ‘ll git his money back. 


And Lute and me is goin’ ter pitch the rings and win a cane, 
And hit that nigger’s head stuck through a sheet ; 

We 've practiced chuckin’ at a mark all Summer, shine er rain, 
And ¢his time, you jes’ bet, we 're goin’ ter beat! 

But we hain't goin’ ter try ter knock them dolls down off the bars, 
‘Cause Lute last year bagged two the second lick, 

And then the man that run the thing he give us two cigars, — 
And, jimmy-crickets ! -wa'n’t we orful sick ! 


Sorssags~ 23 

















We 're goin’ ter see the tattooed man, all red and pink and green; 
We ‘Il watch the Drawin’ Match and "Tater Race, 

And Dad ‘ll shuck his coat and lam the “‘ Test-yer-strength”’ machine, — 
And blame nigh knock the weight right off the place. 

We 'll all hands have some peanuts and some rawsb’ry lemonade, 
We'll stay as long as there ’s anybody there; 

Our fam'ly gets their money’s-worth, now don't yer be afraid, 


At Punkhorn County Cattle Show and Fair. “ 
Joe Lincoln. 


COPYRIGHTIOG9 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 





